LETTERS FROM SAMOA                 3*5
dearly beloved ; he was indeed very dear to me ; my heart is faint, and my whole body weak, I am overcome with grief. Sorrow, exceeding, has come to me, because of the departure of Tusitala. . . . Alas! for the lady-mother, filled with grief in the remembrance of the chief who was attended by her when little, and who became the substitute for his father! . . . I who write this am grieved with you. ... I will go yet that we may grieve together. . . .'
The letters are to be sent down early, so I have no time to write more. Little Austin starts this afternoon or to-morrow morning for New Zealand, where he is to go to school; what a small household we shall be henceforth, and what a sad one, longing always for
' The touch of a vanished hand, And the sound of a voice that is still.'
Vailima^ January 6, 1895.
I  HAD to finish my last letter hurriedly, as it was New Year's Day, and the boys went off early to Apia for a holiday. . . .
You have no idea how many changes there seem to be about us in the last sad weeks. The Land Commission has finished its work, and
Mr. H------will leave for home in three weeks ;
some other friends left last Friday; and poor Austin, who started for Auckland on Thursday, had such a melancholy send-off. He went down first on Wednesday, with his mother, in a pour